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CHAPTER XXII. Continued.
' You scoundrel!" eho hissed, her

whole body slinking nnd her
d appearance of tho

slous evening of youth swallowed up

'a a black cyclone of hate. "You
tor-plan- God will punish you for
lliu shame you have brought uponusl"

. I opened tho door and bowed,
out it word, without oven tho desire

I Ui letiirn Insult for Insult had not
Anita uvideitfy again nnd finally
Jected them and chosen mo? As

Mhey passed Into tho prlvato hall 1

rang for Sanders to como and lot
them out. When I turned back Into
the drawing-room- , Anita was seated,
wan leading a book. I waited until
1 saw she was not going to speak.
Then I said: "What tlruo will you
Imw dinner?" Hut my faco must
have been expressing sumo of tho Joy
und gratitude that illlod mo. "Sho has

IB tLusen!" I was saying to myself over
and over.

"Whenever you usually have It," sho
replied, without looking up.

"At seven o'clock, then. You had
hotter tell Sanders."

f 1 rang for him and wont Into my
.little Einoklng-room- . Sho had resisted
lier parcntB final appeal to hor to
linn to them. Sho had cast In her
lot with mo." "Tho rest can bo loft to
time,' said 1 to mysolf. And,
lng all that had happonod, I lot a wild
hope cuud tenacious roots deep Into
mo. How often Ignorance Is a
lug; how often knowledgo would niako
the step falter and

XXIII.

tho heart quail!

BLACKLOCK
PRAYERS.

ATTEND3 FAMILY

I During dinner I boro tho wholo
I burden of conversation though bur-

den I did not llnd It. Llko most close-
ly' mouthed men, I am extroinoly talk-

ative. Sllcnco sots peoplo to won-

dering and prying; ho hides his se-

crets best who hides them at tho bot-

tom of a river of words. If my spir-
its nrothlgh, I often talk aloud to my-

self when thcro Is no ono convenient
And how could my spirits bo anything
but high, with hor sitting there op--

jioalto me, mine, mlno for better or
for worse, through good and evil ro-po- rt

my wlfo!
I Sho was only formally responsive,

II reluctant nnd brief in answers, vol--

unteerlng nothing. Tho sorvants
H wultlng on us no doubt laid her man-H- I

nor to shyness; I understood It, or
M thought I did but I was not troubled.
HH It Is as natural for me to hopo as to
HJl breatho; nnd with my knowledge of
HJI character, how culd I tako sorlously
HL. tho moodB and Impulses of ono whom
HMlfV 1 rogarded as A chlld-lik- girl, trained

H to false prldo and fnlso Ideals?
HM7 "Sho has chosen to stay with me,"

v ald I to myself. "Actions count, not
Hal words or manner. A few days or
HJ wooks, and sho will be- - horsolf, nnd
HJ mlno." And I wont gaily on wfth
HJ my efforts to Interest her, to make hor
HJ stnllo and forgot tho role sho hnd
HJ commanded herself to play. Nor was
HJ I. wholly unsuccessful. Again and
Hj again I thought I saw a gleam of in-H- i

torost In hor eyes or tho beginnings
HJ of a smllo about that sweet mouth
Hi of hers. I was careful not to ovordb

HJ ray part.
HJ Ah soon as wo flnlBhod dessert I

HJ said: "You lontho cigar smoke, so I'll
HJ JL hide myself In my don, Sandors will
HJj fir bring you tho clgarottes." I had my- -

J "" telephoned for a supply of her
HJ kind early In tho day.
HJj Sho inado a pollto protest for tho
H benefit of thu sorvants; but I was

HJ' tlrm, and loft her freo to think things
HJ over alone In tho drawing-roo-

HJ 'your sitting-room,- " I called It. 1

HJ had not llntnlied a small cigar whon
HJ there camo a timid knock nt my door.
HJ 1 threw awuy tho cigar and opened.
HJ "I thought It was you," said I. "I'm
HJ fumlUar with thu knocks of all tho
HJ others. And this was new llko a
HJ uuramor wind tapping with a (lower

HJ for admission at a closed window."

HJ And I laughed with a llttlo raillery,
HJ und she Binllod, colored, tried, to seem
HJ cold and hostllo again.
HJ "Shall I go with you to your sit- -

HJ ting-room?- " I wont on. "I'erhaps
HJ tho cigar smoko horo "
HH "No, no," sho Interrupted; "I don't
HH ronlly mind cigars and tho windows
HH are wido open, Ilesldcs, I came for
HH only a moment Just to say"
HH As sho cast about for words to carry
HH her on, I drew up a chair for her.
HH Sho looked nt It uncertainly, sotited
HJ herself. "When mamma was hero
HJI this ufternoou," sho went on, "sho
HMl was urging mo to to do whnt alio

Hj: wlsbod. And after sho had used sov--

HJS i ral argumonts, sho said something 1

HJI I'vo been thinking It over, and it
HJI scorned I ought In faffnojs to tell

HJ I waited.
HJw "Sho said: 'In a few dnyB moro ho'
HJV that meant you 'ho will bo ruined.
HJV Ho Imagines tho worst Is over for
HJb him, when in fact thoy'vo only bo- -

HHH "Thoy! I repeated. "Who are
HJJ 'they? The Langdons?"
HJJ "I think so," sho replied with an
HJn Sort "Shu did not aay I't told

I

you hor exact words as far as I can."
'"Well," said I, "and why didn't you

go?"
She pressed her lips firmly togothor.

Finally, with a straight look Into my
eyes, sho replied: "I shall not dis-

cuss that. You probably misunder-
stand, but that is your own affair."

"You bulloved what sho said about
me, of courso," said I.

"I neltlrar believed nor disbelieved,"
she answered indifferently, as she
rose to go. "It does not interest me."

"Como here," said I.
I waited until sho reluctantly Joined

mo at the window. I pointed to the
steeple of the church across tho way.
"You could as easily throw down that
steoplo by pushing against it with
your baro handB," I Bald to hor, "as
'they,' whoever they are, could put me
down. They might take away my
monoy. Hut If they did, thoy would
only bo giving mo a lesson that would
touch mo how moro easily to got it
hack. I am not n bundlo of stock cer-
tificates or a bag of money. I am
horo," and I tapped my forehead.

Sho forcod a faint, scornful smllo.
Sho did not wUh mo to seo her be-

lief of what I said.
"You may think that la vanity," 1

wont on. "Out will learn, sooner or

WAITED."

later, tho difference between boasting
and simple Htntement of fact. You
will leuru ttint I do not boast. What
I said Is no moro a boast than for a
mail with lega to say, 'I can walk.'
Uocauso you havo known only leg-
less men, you exaggoratu tho dllll-cult- y

of wulklng. It's as easy for mo
mako monoy as It Is for somo peo-

ple to upend it."
It Is hardly nccossnry for mo to say

I was not Insinuating anything
against hor people. Hut sho was Just
then suporsonsltivo on tho subject,
though I did not suspect It. Sho
flushed hotly. "You will not havo any
cuiiBO to sneer at my peoplo on that
account horeaftor," hIio said. "I Bo-
ttled that today,"

"I was not siieorlng nt them," I pro-
tested. "I waBn't ovon thinking of
thorn. And you must know that It's
a favor to mo for anybody to ask mo
to do anything that will ploaso you
Anltn!"

Sho mado a gesturo of Impatience.
"I seo I'd bolter toll you why I did
not go with thorn today. I inslstod
that thoy glvo back all they havo
taken from you. And wheu thoy

I refused to go."
"I don't enro why you refused, or

Imagined you refused," Bald I. "I am
contont with tho fact that you aro
hero."

"Hut you misunderstand It," sho
coldly.

"I don't understand It, I don't mis-- u

idorstnud it,' woo my reply, "I ao-c-

It."
Sho turned away from tho window,
lftnd out of tho room you, who

love or at least havo loved, can Im-

agine how It made mo feel to seo Her
moving about In those rooms of mlno.

Whllo tho surface of fiy mind was

r

taken up with her, 1 must havo boon
thinking, underneath, of tho warning
she had brought; for, porhnpa half
or tbroo-quurter- s of an hour after sho
left1, I was suddenly whirled out of
my voverlo nt tho window by n
thought llko u pistol thrust Into my

fnce. "What If 'they' should Include
Hoobuck!" And Just as u man be-

gins to defend himself from a sudden
danger before ho clearly sees what
tho danger Is, so 1 began to act ho-for-o

I even questioned whother my
suspicion was plausible or absurd. 1

went Into the hall, rung the bell,
slipped a Hght-wi'lR- coat over my
evening dress and put on a hut.
Whon Sanders appeared, I Hald: "I'm
going out for n few mlnutts per-

haps an hour If any one should
ask." A momont later I was In a
hansom nnd on tho way to Hocbuck's.

Tho door of Roebuck's house was
opened for mo by u maid n t

would hnvo been a "sinful" lux-

ury, a man-Borvn- might bo tho hire-
ling of plotters against his lire. I may
add that sho looked the cheap

and her manners wore of
tho freo nnd fresh sort that indi-
cates a fooling that as high, or higher,
wages, and less to do could be got
elsowhorc.

"I don't think you can seo Mr. Hoo-
buck," sho said.

"Tako my card to him," I ordered,
"and I'll wait in tho pnrlor."

'"Parlor's in use," sho retorted with
a sarcastic grin, which I was soon to
understand.

So I stood by the coat
and hat tack whllo sho went
In at the hall door of tho back
parlor. Soon Hocbuck himself
camo out, his glasses on his
nose, a family Hlhlo under his
arm. "Glad to sl-- you, Matthew,"
said ho with saintly kindliness, giving
mo a friendly hand. "Wo nro Just
about to offer up our evening prayer.
Como right In."

I followed him Into tho back parlor.
Both It and tho front parlor wore
lighted; in a sort of clrclo extending

"I

to

Into both rooms were all the Roe-
bucks and tho four servants. "This
Ih my friend, Matthow Blacklock,"
Bald he, and tho Roobucks In tho clr-
clo gravely bowod. lie drew up a
chair for mo, and wo seated ourselves.
Amid a Bolemn hush, ho read a chap-to- r

from tho blg'HIblo spread out up-

on his lean lap. My glance wandored
from fnco to faco of tho Roebucks,
as plainly dressed ns woro tholr

I was ablo to look freely, mine
being tho only eyes not bont upon
tho floor.

So nbsorhed was I in the study of
the lufliioncQ of his torrlblo master-characte- r

upon thoso closest to It,
that 1 started whon ho said: "Let
us pray" I followed tho example
of tho othors und knelt. Tho audlblo
prayer was v.'fered up by his oldest
daughter, Mrs. Wheeler, a widow.
Roebuck punctuated each paragiaph
in her scries of petitions with a

nmen. Whon sho prayed
for "tho Btrangor whom Thou has led
soomlngly by clinnca Into our llttlo
clrclo," ho whlsporcd tho anion moro
forvontly and repeated it. The prayer
ended' and, us on our 'foot, tho sor-vnnl-

withdrew; then, nwkwardly, all
tho family except Roebuck. That Is,
thoy closod tho doors between tho two
rooms and left him and mo alone in
thu front parlor.

"I shc'l not dotaln you long, Mr.
Roebuck," said I, "A roport reached
me this evening Hint sent mo to you
at once."

"If possible, Matthow," said ho, and
ho could not hldo his uneasiness, "put
off business until tomorrow. My mind

yours, too, I trust Is not In tho
frame for that kind of thoughts now,"

"Is the Coal organization to be
tho first of July?" 1 4e--

manded. It has always been, nnct
shall be, my method to flsht In

tho open. This, not from principle,
but from expedlchcy. Some men
fight best In tho brush; I don't. So I

always bwln buttle by shelling tho
woods. I

"No," he unld, ntnnr.lng me by his
Instant frankness. "Thu announce-
ment has been postponed."

Why did he not Ho to mo? Why
did ho not put mo oft thu scent, ab ho
might easily havo done, with somo
shrewd evasion? I suspected I owed
It to jny luck In catching him at
family prayers.

"When will tho reorganization bo
announced?" 1 nsked,

"I fan not say," ho answered.
"Some difficulties chiefly labor

hnvo arisen. Until thoy nro
settled, nothing can bo done. Como
to mo nnd we'll talk about
it."

"That Is all I wished to know," said
I, with a friendly, easy smile. "Good
night."

It wns his turn to be nstonlshod
and he showed' it, where I had gtvon
not a sign. "What was tho roport
you henrd?" he nsked, to detain mo.

"That you nnd Mowbray Lnngdon
hud conspired to futn me," said I,
laughing.

Ho echoed ray laugh rather hollow-
ly. "It was hnrdly necessary for you
to come to mo about such a a state-
ment"

"Hardly," I anuwerod dryly. Hard-
ly, Indeed I For I was soclng now all
that I hud been hiding from myself
since I becamo Infatuated with Anita
and made marrying her my only
real business In life.

Wo fnced each other, each meas-
uring the other. And as his glnnco
quailed beforo mine, I turned nwuy to
conceal my exultation. In u com-
parison of resources this man who hud
plotted to crush tuo was to mo as
giant to midget. Hut I had the Joy
of realizing that man to man, I was
tho stronger.

XXIV.
"MY WIFE MU8TI"

As I drovo away, I wob proud of my-

solf. I had listened to my death sen-tonc- o

with a faco bo smiling that ho
must almost havo believed mo un-

conscious; und ulao, it had not even
entered my head, as I listened, to
beg for mercy. Not that thero would
havo boon tho lenst use In begging;
ns well try to pray a slntuo Into llfo,
aa try to soften that set will and pur-
pose Still, many a man would havo
weakened and I had not weakened.
Hut when I was onco moro In my
apartment In our apartment por-hap- a

If did show that thcro was a
weak streak through mo. I fought
against tho impulse to seo hor onco
moro Hint night; br.t I fought In
vain. 1 knocked at tho door of her
sitting-roo- a 'timid knock, for mo.
No answer. I knockod again, moro
loudly then a third time, still moro
loudly. Tho door opened and sho
stood thero, llko ono of tho nngols
that guarded tho gates of Kden after
tho fall. Only, instead of a (laming
sword, hers was of Ice. 8ho wns In
a dressing-gow- or tea gown, whlto
and clinging nnd full of Intoxicating
hints and glimpses of all tho beauties
of hor flguro. Her faco softened as
sho continued to Iook at me, and I

entered.
"No plcaso don't turn on any more

lights," I sold, as sho moved toward
tho electric buttons. "I Just camo
in to to Beo if I could do anything for
you." In fact, I had come, longing
for her to do something for mo, to
show in look or tono or act eomo
sympathy for mo in my loneliness
and troublo.

"No, thank you," sho said. Hor
voico socnied that of a stranger who
wished to romaln a stranger. And
sho was evidently waiting for mo to
go. You will bo what a mood I was
In when I Bay I felt nu I had not slnco
I, a very small boy indeed, ran away
from homo; I camo back through tho
chilly night to tako ono last glimpse
of tho family that would soon bo
realizing how foolishly nnd wlckodly
unnpproclatlvo thoy hnd been of such
a treasure as I; and whon I saw thorn
sitting about tho big flro in tho lamp-
light, heartless!? comfortable nnd un
concerned, it was all I could do to
keep back tho tears of strong self-pit- y

and I novor saw them again.
"I'vo scon Hoobuck," said I to Anita,

because I must say something, it T

was to stay on.
"Roebuck?" sho Inquired. Hor

tono reminded mo that his nawo con-
voyed nothing to hor.

"Ho and I aro In an enterprise to-

gether," I explained. "He Is tho ono
man who could sorlously crlpplo mo."

"Oh," sho said, and hor indlfforonco,
forced though I thought It, wounded.

"Well," uuld I, "your mother was
right."

Sho turnod full townj-- mo, nnd ovon
In tho dimness I saw hor quick sym-
pathy an impulslvo flnsh Instantly
gone. Hut it had been thero!

"I camo in horo," I went on, "to pay
that Anita, it doesn't in tho lonst
mattor. No ono in this world, no ono
and nothing, could hurt mo oxcopt
through you. So long us I havo you,
thoy tho rest all of thorn togothor
can't touch mo."

We were both Bllont for Bovernl min-
utes. Thon sho Bald, and hor voice
was liko tho smooth mirfaco of tho
river whero tho boiling rapids run
deop: "Hut you haven't mo and
novor shall havo. I'vo told you that.
I warned you long ago. No doubt you
will pretend, nnd peoplo will say, that
I loft you bocauso you lost your
monoy. Hut It won't bo so."

I was besldo her instantly, was look-
ing into her fuco. "What do you
mean?" I asked, and I did not speafc
Rontly.

(To be Continued.)
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((PRESCRIPTION NO. 1849TJJ H
-- . By CLARENCE H. ST1LS0N S?M

Ungloy glanced nt tho clock and
noted, with a tinge of relief, that it
lacked but a few minutes of six
o'clock. For several nights ho had
been up for hours ut a tlmo, nursing
his wife, ills chocks and forehead
woro unnaturally hot and his eyes
burned from Iobs of sleep.

Hagley Blrovo to comfort hlniBolf
with tho old saying about tho length
of a lnno Hint hnB no turning. Per-
haps, now that Mh wlfo wns to re-

coverbut his train of thought wns
broken by thu eiitianco of u customer,
an old man.

Hagley glanced nt the phial handed
him. "Prescription No. 18VJ7. Ten
drops when necessary. Dr. lllack."

Ho mechanically opened the un-

wieldy semp-boo- k In which tho orig-

inal copies of prescriptions wero
pasted. He rubbed his tired eyes
with his hnnd to cnnbio him better to
decipher tho handwriting, nnd com-

menced to compound thu mlxtuiu.
When leudy ho filled and corked

tho bottle, noticing that tho fluid fill-

ed It completely. At that moment
tho night clerk came in, which left
him free to go home.

As thu old man, pocketing his pur-

chase and tho chnnge, left tho store,
Hagley, clothed In hat and rain coat
ready for home, paused to closo up
and put away tho prescription book,
which lay open neur him. Ills head
seemed clear now, and he felt re-

lieved. Ho paused, his eyes suddenly
uttrncted to tho prescription ho had
Just compounded.

In an instant ho tasted tho bitter-
ness, he felt the deathly nausea, of
tho man who has blundered Btupldly.
grlovounly, disastrously.' A weakness
appronchlng death stealthily over-
came him, us with blanched cheek,
IiIb eyes read again tho Ingredients of
tho deadly poison. 'Prescription No.
18479, so llko No. 18497, but alas!
the fatal transposition!

His Instinct took tho Inltiatlvo,
whllo his consciousness strayed, and,
by tho tlmo his normal vision had
returned ho had turned sovcral pages
and had commenced to compound No.
18407. Yes, ho would hurry nftortho
old gentleman, ask to seo tho phial,
and mako tho oxchango surrepti-
tiously.

Tears ut agonized suspense and
chagrin clouded his eyes as bo hur-
ried down tho Btreet In tho direc-
tion taken by tho aged man, whose ad-

dress, ho realized nlmost at once, was
unknown to him. Hut immediately
ho recalled tho namo on tho label of
tho bottlo In his hand Dr. Black
who should know tho names and ad-

dresses of his patients. Tho dotour
to tho physician's oftlco consumed
precious minutes, perhaps tho last
minutes in tho llfo of his innocent vic-

tim. Before tho Information for
which ho so excitedly clamored had
been wholly Imparted, Hagley was
uway on tho raco with his dostlny,
each stride of which now brought him
ncuror to Cherry street.

Ab ho turned tho lust corner, nn
on its silent tires, passed him

In tho opposlto direction. His heart
sank within him, ho staggered so that
his shoulder was bruised by a projec-
tion on a gate post. He had been
too Into! Tho responsibility for tho
loss of a human life was on his
hands!

Realizing dimly, howover, that
thcro had hardly boon a sufficient
elapse of time, since ho loft tho storo,
for tho death to occur and for an am-
bulance to arrive, ho sought and
found No. 47, a somber, three-stor-

brick structure. His Impatiently re-

pented rings bringing no response, he
entered a basoment window whoso
catch proved defective, and, groping
his way upstairs toward a light, a
beam from which struck down tho
stulrwuy. Tho stillness of tho houso
accentuated all tho dreadful possibili-
ties that his Imagination, aided by
circumstances of convincing soquenco,
had conjured up.

Tho light of tho bedroom, Into which
ho stepped, blinded him for a mo-

ment, but his eager glanco found him
nt onco tho unconscious form of tho
ued man, still clothed, stretched on
tho bed. Near at hand, on a small
table, stood a number of bottles con-
taining drugs. Tho breathing of tho
sufferer was labored and fitful, bucIi
us that of n person near to death.

Having tho oxchango of phials,
which ho hnd planned, clear In his
mind, ho slipped tho bottlo ho picked
up Into his pockot, leaving, nmong
the others on tho table, tho ono he
hud brought with him.

His way homo lod across a hrldgo,
within n hundred yards of his homo,
and at tho cuntor of tho arch ho
paused, prompted to hurl tho sinister
phial over tho parapet. An arc-lam-

high above him on Its tall pcdoutul, I-

lluminated tho placo glaringly.
Gods! Ills lip curled In a wolfish

Biinrl of desperation, and tho tinkle
of breaking glass at his foot Bounded
an uncanny slgnnl for tho black cur-
tain of despair. For tho labol, which
hud Just met his gaze, had been unfa-
miliar! Tho poison still stood with-
in easy reach of tho old man at No.
47 Cherry street!

As ho entered his houso, evading
his wire's sympathetic, anxious ques-
tions, choked down a bit of supper,
und strove to talk ratloimlly with hor,
the chaos of his thoughts almost
uvercamo his nssumed calmness. At
last, urged boyond ondurunce against
Inuctlon, ho hurried out into thu wel;,
tuiua darkness and mist, ''

Tho stumbling, dogged walk, Into H
which he fell, led him ho knew not HJHHJH

Somo tlmo Inter In the evening, a ' HJHJ
hearty voico awoke him to a sense of HJH
his surroundings. It was that of 1)11- - HJH
lings, a nowspaper friend. What was HJH
ho doing 'way ovor here on Cherry HJH
street ut this hour on such a night, HJH
when ho might be snug nt homo with HJH
tho prettiest little woman In town? HJH
As for himself, 6, ho hnd just writ- - HJH
ten up a suicide enso qt No. 47. Over- - HHJ
doso of laudanum, morphine, or somo HJ
drug, so the coroner hnd Just decided. HJH
Well, he must say good night and HJH

HJJ
As Billings luft, Bnglcy put his HJH

hand weakly to his throbbing head. HJJ
Cherry street. Suicide. No. 47? A HJH
sob burst from his throat, his chin HJH
dropped to his breast. Tho drug hnd HJJ
done Its work! The secret wns no HJJlonger his! Tho Incriminating phial HJJ
wan in the hands of tho police! HJJ

Now that ho had heard what ho HJJ
hud feared to hear, It seemed as HJJ
though IiIr last, feeble flicker of spirit HJJ
wavered nnd wns puffed out. Ho stag-- HJJ
gercd on down, tho street. In tho dark- - HHj
ness ho discerned a group of police, HJV
with n wagon nt tho curb bofore No. HHj
47. The door was slammed and lock- - HHl
ed by n man who rnn quickly down HH
the steps, nnd all entorcd tho vehicle " HJV
which disappeared .Into tho darkness. HJV

Mechanically Hagley entered tho HH
gate, and, passing to ono side, reached HH
tho rear, and stumble over what HH
seemed to bo n small pile of rubbish HH
recently deposited by the pollco who HH
had Just left.

His abrupt movoment, In rccovor- - HH
lng his balance, dislodged his hat, and HH
tho light of tho match ho used to re- - HH
cover It foil on the rubbish pllo. Sov-- HH
oral bottles, such as contain drugs, HH
lay In sight, many of them labeled HH
Morphlno or Laudanum. Tho coroner HJ
had spoken of these two! Ono bottle HH
at his feet caught his eye, and ho HH
took It Into his hand ns tho match HH
foil to the ground. HH

His wholo flguro became rigid as H
ho read tho labol, but not with tho HH
rigidity or suffering. As the match HH
burned and blistered his finger-tips- , HH
lie still stared at a bottle, as yet un- - HH
(forked and full of a polBonous drug - HH
Prescription No. 18479. HH

IN AN ICEDERQ PRISON. . H
HHJ

Marvelous Play of Colon on 8ldes of HJ
the Ice Mountains. HJ

We had scarcoly taken a dozen Hjj
Btrnkcs when wo discovered oursolves H
to bo In tho midst of a plunging fleet HJ
of lcoborgs. Observing an oponlng bo- - HJ
tween two bergs that wo concluded HJ
must load to open water, wo pulled H
through It. HJ

A bcu rolled up, the opposing sides Hj
of tho bergs camo together with a Hj
crash that shook tons of Ico into tho HJ
sen. Tho next moment found us com- - Hj
plotcly surrounded by somo dozen HJ
enormous icebergs, held together by Hj
their cohesive force. HJ

The whlto nnd abrupt walls that HJ
hemmed us lu were ut first but dimly H
perceived; but gradually tho interior HJ
of our Ico prison becamo cleur of all HJ
vapor, and wo saw that tho bases of HJ
tho bergs woro marked by sharp, HJ
shelving projections that slashed Into HJ
tho water with tho whirling moro- - HJ
mont of mammoth reapers; and by H
long, deep gorges Into which tho sea H
launched Itself with a sullon lungo. ' HJ

Along their summits stood a thous- - HJ
and spires, ranging from giant Icicles HJ
to towering penks. Rivulets and HJ
diminutive cataracts poured down HJ
through tho fissures, and gorges thoy HJ
had fashioned, for tho sun had now HJ
reached Us zenith. HJ

A series of many colored ribbons HJ
red, orange, green, blue, Indigo and HJ
violet conforming to thu convexities HJ
nnd hollows, In lines zigzag, vertical HJ
and horizontal, stretched themselves Jalong thu faces of tho lcoborgs. HI
Around transparent colonados, sor- - H
pontlno folds of light wound aud un- - HJ
wound, HJ

An obelisk, leaning from tho abrupt HJ
sldo of a gorge, ono momont wore a HJ
coronet that glowed like a ruby, .tlion HJ
It gleamed llko an emerald. On a HJ
crystal dome nn Aurora slopt.

Tho horgs nodded, heaved; tho rain- - S)
how hued ribbons wavorod, dancod, HJ
ran Into each nyior. A stronger im- - Wk
pulse of tho ocean that set all tho K
bergs plunging and leaping, nnd tho k(i
Aurora slipped from tho dome, pur- - jjjra

sued by a flight of goldon spears; tho '.'itjjf

colors mingled, unravoled nnd ngaln yf$
merged until tho borgs from baso to ftP''

summit wore hnthod In an irldeacont jMi
uproar of flaming color. Now Eng- - jMi
lund Magnzino.

Observant Man. 4-- i

It Is a popular bolicf that no mem i jfv
"understand dreBs;" still, It should be ? 'l

known that thoy havo n sort of rough t
appreciation of gonorn! offocts, They Ji j
enn distinguish between tho woman j.
who well by instinct and ono vW,
who does bo with nn offort. They aro '

J Uh
nolo to recognize nt a glanco tho girls ; 'ij
and women who go through llfo in tho ,B,
wrong kind of garments and wearing 4?r'
hats which infatuation has Impelled J,
thorn to buy nsulnst tholr botW Judg-- 4

' 5j
ment. Lady's Pictorial, . . l jJ1 h 'jj

Another One on Chicago. H
First Vassar Olrl Tlint Mlsa 8mlthV ' H

from Chicago got a magnificent tour --- W
lng car for a Christinas present. H

Second Vassar (SlrlHung up her Jstocking for It, I s'l )'io:ie, H


